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Copy of Veries Humbly Preſented to 
All my Honoured MASTERS and MISTRESSES of Holbourn-Diviſion, 

in the Pariſh of St. G:/es's in the Fields, 


By Iſaac Ragg, Bell-man. . - -. 


The PROLOGUE 


Tim e, Maſters, calls your Bell. man to his Task, If any baſe Lurker I do meet, 

To ſee your Doors and windows are all Faſt, In private Alley, or in open Street, 
And that no Villany, nor foul Crime be done, You ſhall have warning by my timely Call, 
To you nor yours, in abſence of. the Sun: nd, ſo rod Bleſs you, and give Reſt to all. 


Dofec. one | | 
All-Saints Day. On St. John's Day. 


LL Saints rejoyce inHeaven,they arcin Peace, St. 7obu that Holy Evangeliſt Divine, 


Their Tryals, Martyrdoms, and Sufferings Whoſe Goſpel over all the World doth fhine ; 
| Converted Heathens, was Chri/ſ's Boſom Friend, 


ceaſe ; (6 | | Jl 
Their Faſts and Pray'rs, their Tears and Sorrows end, — And Preached Pardon to all that did offend: 
; | WY, \ Gifts of the Spirit, God to him had given, 


Their Gricfs were by the bleſſed Angels Pen'd ; 
27 ng 7 And now remains a Bleſſed Saint in Heaven. 


And now in Glory they'll Triumph for ever, 
0n Innocents Day. 


He that a*ks when *twill end, ll anſwer, Never. 
This day, whilſt Chrift did into Egype fly, 


One ſiitcring Saint with others has an Union, 

Oh! that we had one glimpſe of their Commuinion, 
A Multitude of Babes did for him Dye, 
KilPd by the Rage of many a cruel hand, 


On St. Andrew's Day. 
/ Even as the Tyrant Herod gave command. 
mull a7 


Andrew the great Apoſtle of the Lord But Chriſt has crown? , > 
. s 1 b own'd them now with Heav*nly Mirth 
Went Nations over, to Preach his ſacred Wor. DSA For whom their crimſon Wounds did bleed on Earth. 


For Love of Chrift no Torments he deny'd, In +. &.. 
0: New-Years-Day. 


Till for the Croſs, and on the Croſs he Dy'd. | 
- Lord make us Chriſtians, as St. Andrew was, ate | 

.. Faichful ro Chriff, and Lovers of his Crols. Now the Old Year is gone, let's mend our Lives, 

RR » 0 | | j 07 | Let's be more Kind and Loving to our Wives. 


[ 


a d 
j >F'% ;. pn 
q « Tran TITLE 
>. \ | . , . v 
_ h | 
- - "\ 


[tt 


- 


. 
-— 
- 


WITT 


TLALFT 


_ 


—_ 


res 
= 


4: 


SH 
—_—_ 
CECET LS IIS 
/ 
T7 7] 
AV AGAL, 


PAN IE ” "0 7 NR | F == WHEN Let the Old Year take our Old Sins away, 
þ . | A PS — os — 4 ANN #- With-this New-Year let us begin to Pray; 
CIS A | \\= S]8 Let us begin to think and act for Heaven, 
And through Gods Love our Sins ſhall be forgiven. 


On the Thirtieth of January. 


How! how can Britains Loyal Subjects ſleep ? 
Have you not cauſe to Mourn, Lament, and Weep 
DS For Britains loſs ? this was the fatal day, 
_—  — 4 When Rebels took their Princes Life away. 
—_ {| He was both Charles the Great, and Charles the Good, 
He Seal'd his Princely Vertues with his Blood, 
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* "For when thathhere the Maitery thou haſt wone, 
Perform'd thy Truſt, and thy good work is done. 
The Lord will, to declare his Love, no leſs 


Empale thee with the Crown of Righteouſneſs. 
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For dark, wet, and cold Weather |S E 
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No Light but in my Lanthorn can I ſee, NAZEDERESSSS | 


Only ſmall Curtain'd Lights where Sick Folks be ; 


The Weather cold and ſharp, Night wond'rous dark, 
No Batts, nor Owls dare ſtir, Doggs ſeldome bark. 
The Moon and Stars with fables over-ſpread, 

. The World, as if to Chaos turn'd, ſeems dead. 
Then bleſs the Lord, you that in Beds lye warm, 
Shelter'd from Wet and Wind, freed from all harm. 


For the Sick. 


It is to all an Irkſome thing to Dye, 

To yield to Death, nature doth till deny ; 
But better far Dye one Day Old in Grace, 
Then many Years ſpent in a Sinful Race, 

We may Repent as yet; O! who alas, 

_ So good an opportunity would let paſs ! 

Whulſt Life with Health do both ca-operate, 
, And may be ſought hereafter, when too late. 


3 On St. Thomas's Dy. 


3 Were there not many Unbelievers found, 
”. Who ſaw and felt as much ? yes, I'm afraid, 
. Too many-has learn'd the Unbelieving Trade. 


Thomas Believ'd when he had felt Chriſt's wound ; 


 } They heard the Goſpel Preach'd, may we not grieve 


"To ſce fo many Hear, ſo few Believe. 
$5 God will find them out to their great grief, 
FScill let us Pray, Lord help our Unbelicf,. 
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0z Chriſtmas-Eve. 


Who to the Needy hath reſpect, 
Or Viſit doth the Sick or Lame, 

The Naked Cloath, the Blind diret, 
Or any work of Mercy frame. 

That Man afluredly, faith the Lord, 
Shall by my-hand be Nouriſhed ; 

Pll always wait on him at board, 
And in his Sickneſs make his Bed. 


On. Chriſtmas-Day. 


On this ere bleſſed, and moſt happy Morn, 
Teſs the Saviour of the World was Born. 
An Inn, a Stable, a Manger, and a Child 
In it, lyes crying, born on a Virgin mild. 
At which glad News, with a Mclodious Voice, 
The Angels do Invite us to rejoyce. 
Glory to God on high, and Praiſes Sing 
To Chriſt, a Prieſt, a Prophet, and a King, 


0: St. Stephen's Day. 


Now enters Stephen, whom the Faithleſs Jews, 


Did Apprehend, and bafely him Accuſe, 
For ſpeaking Truth, he Stoned was to Death, 
And for his Enemies Pray'd, ar his laſt breath, 


_ Being the firſt Martyr, as true Story faith, 


That ever ſuffered for the Chriſtian Faith. 


For any Day. 


Give me tranſcending all the Pious Heart, 
Thar firmly ſtandeth for Religious Art, 
Gods Honour, Holy Converſation, 
For Faith and Vertnes Propagation. 
For Juſtice, Charity, and Chaſt defire, 
And all ſuch like that unto Heaven aſpire. 
And Loyalty not the leaſt among them crown'd, 
Who ſerves God right, is to his Soveraiga ſound. 


For a preat Froſt. 


The Froſt does ſtill continue and increaſe, 
The bitterneſs of Boras will not ceaſe, 
I underſtand it at my Fingers ends, 
That into Cripple Nature it intends. 
It's not my Hood can keep it from my Noſe, 
In ſpight of my Woollen Socks, it nips my Toes. 


On a Bluſtering Rainy Night. 


Hark ! hark/! it Blows and Rains, *ctis Dirty Weather, 


Therefore be Rul'd by me, lye cloſe together ; 
”» : the Sheets, 


Were I, as you are now, between 
I ſhould be loath to Riſe and Walk the Streets. 
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Az LONDON, Printed by William Downing in Great S:. Bartholomew's-Cloſe. 1685 = 
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